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This eerles is a centinuation et

Trbeir Married Life. prodaced by
Mabel Herbert Urner fer fear year.
"Tbe Married Life ot Helen and War-
rea," appeartag eelmatvely in this p-
per, ta the only eeries new being writ-
tem by Mabel Herbert Urner.

Ism OVE your chair farther out,
Mrs. Curtis, you'll get
more air."

Helen dragged over the wicker
,hair until the rockers scraped the
wire netting that screened in the
iong side porch.
"We always et a breeze out

here," declared frs. Barclay, who
had spent most of the afternoon
dilating on the advantages of their
country home. "Now isn't this bet-
'er than being cooped up in the hot
:ity?"
"Yes, this is very pleasant," mur-

nured Helen, who had conscien-
tiously played the part of an ad-
:iring, enthusiastic guest.
"How about mosquitoes?" War-

ren was scratching his ankle.
"Oh, Howard will leave that

screen door open! But they're no
worse than they are in town. Mr.
Phillips was out last Sunday-he
said he'd been almost eaten up in
his apartment."
The cooling darkness had relieved

somewhat the glaring heat of the
day, but the air was still close and
sultry, and the "breeze," of which
Mrs. Barclay boasted, had to be in-
cessantly stirred by palm leaf fans.

"Barclay, what time did you saythat train went?" Warren reached
oyer to knock the ashes from his
cigar.
"Well, tomorrow I've got to getthe 7:40, but you don't have to gothat early. Why don't you take the

8:ro?"
"Oh, no, we'll go in with you,"

suppressing a yawn as he glanced
at his watch by the dim light from
the dining-room.
, "Wouldn't you like to see the
cellar before you go up?" sug-gested Mrs. Barclay. "You won't
have time in the morning."
"Oh, I'd love to," lied Helen,

wondering if she could marshal her
overworked adjectives to a properappreciation of the cellar.

Since their arrival on the noon
train Mrs. Barclay had dragged her
through every room in the house,
expatiating on the comforts and
conveniences of her home, while
Helen had kept up a continuous
munirmur of:
"How attractive! How very con-

venient! You really have a charm-
ing house! Oh, what a delightfulview! Yes, this is such a pleasantroom! What lovely big closets! Oh,what a cheerful maid's room!"
When she had gushed over the

kitchen, pantry, back porch and gar-'den, she felt she had done her full
duty, but here was the cellar still
to be explored.
"Howard, don't you want to show

Mir. Curtis the furnace?"

Good Investment
For a Man

"If a man's expenditure. for clothes
are limited and he wants to obtain the
mo't for its money. I would certainly
advise him to invest in a good blue
serge suit for the sunimer." said the
man about town. "I believe that fewpeopli appreciate the sterling wearingQualities of serge. For one thing, it's

J?ard twisted fahric that does notcoll-i the dust. Yun (an go for a
ra ,;e oin the du-y roads or throughth, wvood you can go up the rivermi-ooing or camping. and when youCol-. home alt you have to do is tobrish up your serge a little-and itlooks like a new suit. I tell you a
se, . will stand the 'gaff' of hardIel ye better then any material Iknow, of. Take those Sunproof SergeSo that M. Stein, the tailor, ati.hth and F strets. makes for six-teen dollare. He guarantees them fortw sealoins-and they'll probablygelr longer that, that. I believethe' re the best rl-othing investmentant man could make'
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"Sure," her husband rose with
alacrity. "We've got about the best
and sini'plest thing in furnaces. Kept
the whole house warm last winter!
with only ten tons."
"Why, that's very little," ventur-

ed Helen, who knew absolutely noth-
ing about coal, but who was trying
to cu.,er Warren's unresponsive
silence, as with evident reluctance
he laid down his cigar.
"Yes, the Petersons just below

here used over -fifteen. And their
house is much smaller-but it's poor-
ly built. That's one thing about
this house-it's exceptionally well
built."
"The walls are so thick," con-

tributed Mrs. Barclay, "it's a very
easy house to keep warm." Then
as she gathered up the porch;
cushions, "It may rain tonight-
we'd better take ,these in."
Through the dining-room, out

through the )antry, and they made
their way down the steep, narrow
steps into the damp, musty-smell-
ing cellar.
"Oh, what a lovely large cellarl"

enthused Helen, almost before the.
light was turned on.

"This is only half of it," proudly.
"The storeroom and laundry are
over here."
While Mr. Barclav demonstrated

to Warren the admirable points of
the now cold and empty furnace,
Mrs. Barclay showed Helen the
storeroom.
"You've no idea uhat it saves in

ice bills. We really don't need an
ice box at all. Most cellars are
damp and moldy-but this is always
so perfectly dry."
As the darkened streaks on the

cement wall were oozing dampness,
Helen refrained from commenting
on this state:ient.
"Here's my jelly closet," drawingI

a .curtain back from some roughshelves on which were a few glasessi
and jars. "And here's where we
keep potatoes and other vegetables.
Last winter we had all these bins
full."

In a nervous effort to conceal
Warren's silent boredom, Helen ad-
mired everything in extravagant
terms. She was tired and sleepy,
and her feet ached from the heat
and a new pair of pumps, but there
was no release until they had seen
every corner and "convenience" of
the cellar.

In the laundry, the patent wash-
ing machine, the double wringer.,
even the revolving clothes rack had
to be demonstrated and glowingly;
commended.
A flounce of Helen's t' gown

was snagged on a nail of al empty
soap box, and there were several
smudges on the fresh whiteness of
her buckskin pumps, yet her gush-
ing enthusiasm was undampene.
As Warren's unresponsiveness

grew more marked, the more pro-
fuce and superlative became her ad-
miring exclamations.

It was after ten before they finally
escaped and made their wav up to
the guest room, followed by Mrs.,
Barclay's assurance that they would
sleep well in this "pure countryair.
"Why the Sam Hill did they drag-

it through that cellar?" exploded
Warren. as he peeled off his coat
and flung himself into a chair by
the window.

"It was tiresome." Helen, slip-
ping off the cramping pumps, got
her bedroom slippers from the suit-I
cae. "And youi wouldn't say a
thinz-I had to do it all."
"Yes, you laid it on pretty thick."I
"Did I overdo it?" anxiouslv.
"Oh. they swallowed it, all right." I
"Well. they expected us to ad-

mire things. They built the house,
themselves-I suppose that's why
they're so proud of it."
"Huh, T wouldn't live oit in thiq

God-forsaken place if they'd give it
to mile. See here, can't we raise this
infernal thing?" trying to shove up
the window screen. "Can't get a
breath of air."
"Oh, don't put that tip' Theroom'll be full of mosquitoes."
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"Well, it's hot as Hades up here.
I'll go down and have a smoke and
cool off while you potter around."

Fortunat-ly the guestroom had
its own bath, and Helen was soon
in a tub of cooling water.
While in relaxing weariness she

lay there, her idle glance traced a
long crack in the painted wall. She
had noticed a similar crack in the
papered ceiling of the dining-room.
And yet Mrs. Barclay had repeat-
cdlv insisted that the house was "so
wtell built."
When she was ready for bed, a

murmur of voices came from the
porch below. If Warren was down
there with Mr. Barclay, he might
stay another hour. She turned out
the lights, for they only added to the
icat.
The bed was by the window.

Musingly she gazed out at the dark
country road, occasionally lit by the
searchlight of a passing motor.
There is nothing more tiring than
"visiting," and Helen, thoroughly
exhausted. soon dozed off to the
murmuitrous treble ol the tree frogs.
A slanuniing door and the glare of

a disturbing light.
"By George, what do you think?"

Warren was standing before the
dresser unbuttoning his collar.
"Oh, I was asleep," resentfully,

shading her blinking eyes.
"\\ ell, this'll wake you up."

scratching the back of his neck
with a reminiscent grin. "Barclay's
been trying to sell me the house!"
"No!" Helen sat tip in bed, now

thoroughly awake.
"Yep. That's why they shot off

all that hot air and dragged us over
every inch of the blooming place."
"But they're wild about it! \Why

should they want to sell it?"'
"Sh-sh, not so loud-these wahls

are pretty thin. l-e put it square
Ill to me, and I had to do some
mighty quick sidestepping. Didn't
want to turn him down too hard.
After your fool gushing over every-
thing-lie thought he had a snap."
"But why?" persisted Helen.

"What excuse did he give?"
"Oh. he strung a long yarn about

needing the money in his business.
Said lie had a pretty hard year and
they really couldn't afford it. Of
course that's all bunk. Ile's sick
of the place and wants to dump it.
That's why they've been trying to
get us out here all spring-the whole
thing's a framei-up."No-no. I cant believe she wants
him to sell."
"You can't el? Well, she came

out while we were talking-had her
part down pat. She threw in a lot
of slush about it breaking her heart,
but since they had to sell, she'd
rather we'd have it than any one
else."
With a contemptuous giunt War-

ren di'appeared in the bathroom,
while I elen, still sikting tip in bed,
tried to digest this astounding piece
of new,.

"Dear, I can't understand it,"
w hen lie caime out.
"Got an elephant on their hands

and want to unload it, that's all,"
as the bed creaked under his weight.
"But they tackled the wrong party,"unhi a chuckle. "I'll be pretty far
in iy dotage 'before anybody'll wish
a country place on tie. More heat,
more mlosquitoes and more discoi-
forts to the square inch
"Yes, this room's stifling," admit-

ted Helen. "There's not a breath of
air."
"And we've got to get up in time

to catch that 7:40. Darn glad I
don't have to catch it every morn-
ing." adjusting his pillow with a
vicious punch. "You can thank your
stars we're cooped tip in a city apart-iment-with none of the 'comforts'
of country lifel"

Steals Human Skeleton.
Wichita. Kan.. .,une 4-A human skele-
in disappearcd fion the barn of County
Phyjsicien W. i. Loomls. It had just
ieen purchasr-d hy the county official and
A as not ',et lip:" the pieces were in a
;ack. Tt was valued at $2). Police are

xamining junk yards in the belief that
he skeleton has been sold as old bones.
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"Varsity"
Nainsook Underwear

35c 65c
50c Value. $1 Value.

Real values-not the "seconds" usually offered at less than
standard prices. 35c for first quality "Varsity" Shirts and Drawers.
65c for the Union Suits. All sizes.

SHIRTS-standard at $5.00-Heavy tub silk. $
White ground, with bright color satin stripes......... . 3.15

NECKWEAR-values, 50c and 65c---Silk Cravats
with open ends. Any three for $1.00. Each. C

HOSIERY-values to 50c-50c "Onyx" Silk at 35c;
35c Silk Fiber. 23c; Sample "Onyx ................. 15C

GARTERS-Standard at 25c-Paris Garters, all new,assuring rubber full of "life." Per pair................ 15C
PAJAMAS-values to $2.50-$2.50 Soisette and Jap

Crepe at $1.55. $1.50 Military Madras Pajamas.. . . O C
NIGHT SHIRTS-standard at $1.00-Of summer nainsook

-guaranteed to wear. Full cut and every way best
of robes.......................................... 69C

Shipped Whiskey as Grease.
I Marittta, Ohio, June 4.-Charles DNIand Didley Ferguson were arrested heiSurety iersonal by United States officials from Cinci

I I!nati. charged with making false t'iltinj
iist Blair, of Sil, r Spring, Md.. and on iquor shipments into West Virgin

Washington. who has been elected dle- Arraigned before United States Comm
gate from the Sixth Maryland district to sioner Leeper they pleaded not guil
the Republican National Convention, left
yesterday for Chicago. Mr. Blair was
uninstructed.

Mirs. 1. Baer returned to Washington
esterday after a visit to relatives at

Tampa, Fla.

<'harles Page Walter. Jr.. has gone to
Atlantic City for a visit of several weeks.

Mrs. Homer L. Ferguson. of Newport
News Va.. with Mr. and Mrs. Frederick
A. Cole and Mr. and Mrs. Robert S.
.loan. of New York. was among the

gues"ts regrstered at the Shorehamn yes-
terday.
Dr. Lewis Battle returned to Washing-

ton yesterday. after a visit to relatives
in Chapel Hill. N. C.

Mrs. John H. Bankhead. wife of Sen-
ator Bankhead. of Alabama. has left
Washington for her home at Jasper, Ala.

Miss Sara J. Davenport, a copyist
in the Bureau of Education. has been
promoted to a clerkship.

C. J. Gockeler, former secretary of
the Board of Trade, has recovered from
an 1liness which incapacitated him for
several days.

T. M. Thorne has received an ap-
pointment as a stenographer in the
Bureau of Mines.

E. C. Brandenburg. president of the
Board of Trade. returned last night
from a week-end stay at his country
estate in Maryland.

Ernest W. Dean. assistant organic
chemist in the Bureau of Mines, has E c ht-
been promoted to chemist,.o et h

Miss Viola E. Butties has been ap-
pointed a copyist in the Patent Of- tim u g

GASHES SON'S HANDTObiprbes
KEEP HIM FROM PL.AYlotfohn

St. Louis. Mo.. June 4-Anion Skrivanfo
of University City, a baker, admitted he~teLi
had cut a deep gash between the lirst and
second fingers on the right hand of lisa
son. John. 1:: years old, to prvent him
fronm playing marbles.
The father was arrested by Chief ofdue by A

Police John Willmann, of University '~IolIO
City and an information charging feloni-
ously wounding was issued by Assistant hhd ti
Prosecuting Attorney F. W. Brooks. of
Clayton.
He was returned to University City

and a warrant issued against him.
The cut was three-quarters of an inch

long. The boy tied up his hand and went
to the Bartner School, where he is a
pupil. The buy negiected to wash the
dishes, so as to play, the father said.

Whale Skin for White Shoes.
Seattle. Wash., June 4.--Ten tons of

skins of the Beluga, or white whale. re-

reived from Bering Sea, are being ship-
ped fronm Seattle to Eastern shoe fac-

tories to be made into white shoes, tntw W R

so popular among young

women.
The

Beluga abounds in Bering Sea and Cook I -
Inlet and the new fashion has stimulated 1

the hunting of the animai. Only the O A E
lqner skin is used, but it is so thick that

four sheets of thin leather may be ob- 5
tained by splitting. Glove fsctories also

nati, chargedBwith makingDfalse bil
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S SHIRTS Dress

suaranteed For Today

is "Profit-Sharing Day"-when least prices of the year

1.Today's the day to secure a summer's supply of shirts
furnishings.

THREE LENGTHS OF SLEEVES.
words are needed. I -If your price is $1.50 or more
! guaranteed satisfactio with these shirts at 69c. 2-
sured fast color materia's and perfect fit, satisfaction in
il.

ATERIALS EFFECTS
madras, woven; French The new checks and plaids of
poplin, pongee, rep, multi-colors. Also bright stripes
d silk mixtures. and plain colors.

Caught with a Pinch-back
Palm Beach $ English Rep
"Kooloff" 6J Cream and White

Examine materials and tailoring-then slip into the coat of one
of these suits. The price asked will seem less and less-the longer
you test this New Men's Shop Clothing.

~$alats )oyal
A. USNER. G AND ELEVENTH STREETS.

and each gave bond mn th. sum of $1c'l Silver Skull for Him
-Dye. it is said. hinp.ed w h-iiky to pations Puehlo, Co Ju~ne 1 -Isaae Crner a
in West Virginia. hiihn; it as axle grease years od, a chemist at the Pirblo smelt-
and oil. Ferguson charged with haul- r hll go through the rest c! i lifeah a rser ski;!!. An entire sortion ofin I t h i-mrhanr d: to th!e :r-ght of- he top of hIs head was removed when

t-fice for shiji-.nt. Fi% P gnvoi nni. n' agents 4!1 _p'ration was performed al S~t Nidry's
n ade the arr. . Hospital and a s11 r ae "birt tte.

E Presents the Gripping
Interest Series-

rama cf the series brings to-day's problems
people who live the life of to-day, making
nd jury of what passes before their eyes.
ILSSON and TOM MOORE play out the
Who is most to blame for love that is

>r that is stained, for idols that are broken

rigs of life that are taken away?
riling pictures of WHO'S GUILTY? pro-
row Fihn Corporation. Stories by Mrs.
drow. Read the complete stories pub-
paper each week.

- - 507 9th Street N. W.
- - 11th near You Street
- - 7th& TStreetsN.W.
- - 20th&LStreetsN.W.
- - -1223 7th Street N.W.


